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bles. She burst into a laugh and then I remembered there | We should like to place in their situati 
RAL. TALE. ; : ; a place eir situation 
ss MO -| which I heartily echoed. was a large excavation half|some of those writers who have called 

o For the Companion. ‘Oh, children, don't make filled with stones in that cor- | these noble Pilgrims ‘dismal men who said 

the oUR NEW NEIGHBORS. - of a = ae aunt - of the open lot, where an|their prayers before daylight ans who 

‘Ofcourse they can’t be much,—living |. Ey, wt i aint smi xe awn- old house had stood before I sang psalms for recreation. Ww e rather 

- ‘and Mrs. Blair, who was the wife | ing round sd mouth. * May- could remember. think, in such a’situation, and with a lively 

0- she most prosperous grocery merchant | e she ¢arries a good heart ‘Oh Madge, what if she is| consciousness of prowling savages eager 

vith af the most prosP under that old dress; and I » ied, with h for thei i i i 

just ‘Medfield, smoothed down complacently | ne 3 hurt?’ I cried, with a sharp /| for their scalps, their faces, if not their 

ther y plaits of a deep muslin frill she was ys she did’nt hear you laugh pang of remorse and fear at| prayers, would have been quite as long as 
ishing. | at her, Margaret. my heart, as Bruno, after look- | those of our forefathers. 

m ‘Of course they can’t be wealthy, but! ‘I guess she did’nt, for she . ing meditatively down into| The first encounter of the Pilgrims with 

“y all that we know they are good, and turned round and looked at us, the hollow, turned and came | the Indians took place not far from East- 

_ va Scena the gelt. niin of her | and ra ei ¥s co : toward us, with a greatly sub- | ham, on the Cape. Eighteen of the former 
) Tot Mary, who, I verily believe, would | *°™° pod _— ~ oz dued demeanor. , |had been coasting along the shore for two 

ave found something to excuse or paliate | eal “se sae par na bi Do go and see, Thomas,’ | or three days. They were very weary, 
, Nero himself, ‘ and you see, Mrs. Blair, aoe ps ms te ee pan said Madge, and her cheeks | and = the su> declined, went be ahewe to 
cxt ey are in a Christian community, and| | ut tt edna ee tig grew pale. , * ea td " “A oe. A “barricado” which 
eS ght not to be treated like heathen until | : aspera ’ Two minutes ater ad | they bui t, served them both fora shelter 
yon oF Batts h.’ | Such a comical sight. gained the excavation. Ishall/and as a kind of fort. Their sentinel was 
eer ne they ero suck. «Yes, I'll certainly keep my I leaned ov d, and al il midni 
types. Oh, Isee it all, now, children, though I wa ra be Sa ype never forget, as I leaned over posted, and all was quiet until midnight, 
wail sown man, and look over nearly a| y' pen, , it, the sight that revealed itself| when the guard gave a “great and hedi- 
oad et : |‘ Come, Margaret, don’t yow to me. The little white face|ous” cry,—so the Pilgrims said,—and 
mot years to that ne, ane ay some cherries? I’m go- lying on those sharp stones,/shouted “Arm, arm.” Tw , k 
ile back sitting-room, with its green}. on: alta th tien? eae ying : i oe i n 2 ae 
t, and the green vines running round | we Des dha ns raga and turned up so pitifully to | were fired into the woods, but no Indians 
is pow fa een and the sleepy sunshine | * Well, don’t tear off any more buttons| But I only laughed, a laugh that went/the blue sky—even now the lines on which |made their appearance, so the weary men 
ne fole ~ in olden ripples on the floor. this time.’ Aunt Mary’s warning volee sorely against my conscience, and said,|I write of it, are blurred as this memory laid themselves down once more, and slept 
fy a ' vather tegetiontly by sent] followed me out into the hall, but like}‘ Yes, it will be rare fun, Madge.’ rushes over my heart. | soundly until morning. Before light they 

OM. 7 y ie, whil P tyl neal =: Setien |many of a similar kind, it had a remarka-| ‘ Bruno, Bruno, look he.e sir,’ called; «She is dead.’ Oh, when those that | arose, and while busy making preparations 

"HING Bea chat pata om ene | ble faculty of ‘ going into one ear and out| my cousin, with a twinkle of fun in her|/loye me bow down to catch the last words for their voyage, one of the men rushed 
a ’ . * . 

= D sdeove s }at the other. : : bright eyes ; and she made a quick ges-/that shall tremble faintly over my lips, | into the barricado shouting at the top of 
hat i. $s ts wou're not certain are heath- ‘I declare, it’s too bad,’ said aunt Mary,|ture toward the little girl under the oak they will not be whiter than they were -~ voice, ** Indians, Indians !” 

DSON ; y Z ._|taking up the dish of peas she had just/tree, which the animal at once eompre-} when I spoke this sentence **In a moment, arrows from thirty o 
TARR poet Rin aber {oo agprgany a jbeen shelling. ‘ We.did’nt ma*e a drop|hended. sd (CONCLUDED NEXT alads | forty Indians, hid among the trees, estas 
fo aes Et sales TS, 2S | of root beer this spring. I’ve felt all along) Bruno was a huge black dog, a great rites ie | flying among them. All but four run from 

‘boun oe ee . . (as ifI wanted something to stir up my favorite in the family, and he possessed| THE LOST BOY. the barricado, to recover their guns at the 

Now, although I had just turned into , . | ert. , shallop, while the savages yell, “* Woach 

LS* |bleod. I wish I could get some sassafras|/remarkable sagacity. I remember he was| The Pilgrims who came to this country] : oF $ 
y fourteenth year, and would have under- | : oan s ; , woach, ha ha hach woach!” These four 

dep tortures without flinching, sooner and sweet fern, and I’d boil itup at once.’|}our companion in all our rambles that)in the Mayflower were some of them pa-| stand at the open side of the barricado 
i. eas thomaht a va ooo Well, aunty, there is’nt any school/summer; but like many other people,|rents, and of course brought their children | and Standish being ready, shoots off his 

"4 SEAN cP rin tl afraid | to-morrow, and I'll go off into the woods|Bruno’s appearance and manners certainly|with thenf. It is said that these children | “ snaphence”—a gun with a flint lock— 

dual rie : __|with knife and hoe, and bring you home|belied his character, for the former was|and youth numbered in all, including those and others by his side are soon ready to 

imy cousin Margaret Street than any- | i 4 p 4 2 | m , | fire. They call to their friends at the 

ins te Gece |Foots and herbs enough to keep us in beer/savage in the extreme, while nothing but | belonging to the servants, twenty-three |shallop, to know how it is with them 

| fhe was passing the summer at Med- for a month.’ the fact of imminent peril to those for|boys and seven girls. The girls do not|« Well, well,” every one answers. “ Be 

4, though her home was in the city ; ‘It’s the last week in June,’ said aunt)whom he had formed a strong canine at-|seem to have been very numerous. Welof good courage.” More of their pieces 

seued by Mat h rite fancied she was not asta | Mary, meditatively, ‘and there’s no time|tachment, would have induced him to at-|usually think the Pilgrim Fathers were go off; the rest call for a firebrand, to 
al = = ie a tl ated, Ceti weuld \like May for making beer, the boughs are|tack any one. ; jstern in their appearance, and so gloomy ane their a and one of Standish’s 
prubilft os |so fresh and lively then. But I guess you! But he was always ready for a chase,|in their feelings as almost to believe it)’ SNS 9 108 sun te Seat iy 
~ Hing back the roses to her cheeks. Mar-| : i ’ 4 5 : . |ping it on his shoulder, runs to those on 
: ab Madine. 06 we oftencet called her |better go, Tom. It'll keep you out ofjand so he sprang at once with a most fu-|wicked to laugh. This, however is far|the shore, who are now able to get off 

shew a bricht scent da) ali gh aie ey | other mischief, anyhow.’ rious bark toward the girl with the a etna the truth. They were, to be sure, | their guns. 

is cng ro = pei you at once| ‘Oh how I wish I could go too,’ inter-|horn bonnet. jresolute and determined men, who feared | Soon a large Indian, supposed to be 
ine ; ad ee ae 7 yee fully conscious |posed my cousin Madge. ‘It wouldbeso| She started up with a quick shriek of|God, and hated the frivolities of worldly | we = yer ies fly his arrows 
; : =the y a a \delightful off there in the cool, shady|surprise and terror; the flowers dropped|life, yet they enjoyed a pleasant time and eee ve ea meen, Standish fires athim, 

sught wil fMlthe superiority which this circumstance | ft ‘ F jand his shot ‘ being directed by the prov- 
from a Hie her over those who had the misfor- | woods, and to eat our dinner under the|from her hands as she threw a frightened|a social chat as well as any body, and |jqent hand of the most high God,” as an 
vange — ehgeettar ae vapetieont | trees, close by some brook, as I have seen| glance toward the dog, and then bounded|some of their boys were as great rogues, | old writer declares, takes effect in his 

———T Bat, from the first, Margaret and I had } gypsies in pictures. So after some demur-|away. jand as full of fun, as boys of the present | Peo _ Pass: is bent over his 
HE nthe best of friends. She had even|"™s aunt Mary’s part, it was at last} «Qn, on, Bruno,’ cried Madge, clapping|day. One of them, either for the joke of |* oulder to draw an arrow from his 

2 ‘ ; tk: Raga | : : _ | quiver. 
oul i Betty that she should ‘never have settled, to — 8 oe eae a8\her hands, and her laugh woke up the the thing, or through carclesences in play, | The anchom being wounded, weemeeda 
ie DictionfAtramed I had not been bred in the city,’ well as my ow n, that she should go. echoes that slept in the green hollows of|it 1s said, fired off his father’s gun in the they gave an “extraordinary shrick, and 
virely Ti, highest encomium she could Samad We had just emerged from the woods|the wood that summer afternoon. cabin of the Mayflower, and heartily pleas- | away they went, all of them.” Standish 
creed fowed upon any person, and one which {on our return home, when we came sud-| Jt was certainly a ludicrous spectacle, ed was he at the fright and commotion | pursues, with most of his men, a quarter 
; we Bye ’ . . . ; . s 
. ‘Te patly flattered my boyish vanity denly upon the girl with the leghorn bon-|and perceiving this, I forgot for a moment|that was caused. As he placed in danger — a 3 then ma = gney ao and 
‘ghly satis-e . , , ‘ MOS ; |fire off two muskets, to let the Indians 
| maps, +3 Perhaps Madge’s greatest defect of cha- ae. She ar eae * lange vo we te everything else, for I knew perfectly well] the lives of all on board, he was as doubt know they are “not afraid and not dis- 
ple a Incter was her pride andexclusiveness, her | the roadside, sees pehy SSGre. He arrang-|that Bruno would not harm the girl. made to feel pretty acutely, that his father | couraged.” In this skirmish no Pilgrim 
eee timation of people being founded al- |g some wild flowers,—briar roses, She rushed across the fields, shrieking|fully believed with Solomon, that he who | was killed or wounded, and perhaps no 
eran. lngether on outward circumstances, such eee signe ge gh with terror, her leghorn bonnet wavering] spareth the rod spoileth the child. boeesatygs me tg — and 
‘ELL [pSdress, appearance, and position, instead | * few golden dandelions, that she did not/from one side to the other, and seeming] A hard time indeed, those poor fore- bf ei alee oe ae yf 
fon i d 1 sce us. much larger than her person, while her)fathers of ours had of it, quite enough to pt Hee, _ dae e 
on innate truth and goodness. P ’ _ |tree fly about his ears.” It was in the 
DAVID,8 ‘We were speaking, dear,’ answered It was late in the afternoon, and a light, | feet scarcely touched the ground. After|make them look sad and gloomy. For | dark of the morning, and the Indians 
S. unt Mary, ‘of those people who live in cool wind was chasing through the dark|her sprang the huge dog, barking most|several weeks after they first saw land, all| could be seen very indistinctly, yet their 
ho are le littlé brown house by the mill.’ oeoen rye of the fields, and slumberously furiously, as though he was intent upon|through the cold, dismal month of Novem- arrows could be ora The coats hang- 
Margaret’s lip curled perceptibly, as she stirring the leaves of the nernng for that devouring her alive as soon as he could|ber, and most of December, they were on — — ee esha — 
, who wa med toward me. ‘ Have you ever seen | Summer day was one of God's brightest/get hold of her. this dreary coast of New England. Some with eaten siete ah cngis'e ng 
pele girl, there, Thomas? Of all the out- benefactions to man. ‘ Put down your basket,’ said Madge,|were confined on board the ship. Others, | were picked up on the battle-field, tee 
to send Mmandish looking specimens of humanity that Margaret pushed up to me softly. ‘ See|« and let us follow her.’ in an open boat, were coasting wearily sent to England by Captain Jones, as tro- 
1 wil “Iver mortal laid eyes on! Jennie Hunt |here Tom, there is that old shovel of a} And I set down the basket on thejalong the shore, constantly fearing assaults | phies of victory. After giving God thanks 
ud I just stood still and laughed at her. bonnet. Now we'll have some fun. I m)ground, and commenced the chase; but|from savages, and hoping each day to find ape a tue 5 ‘i the the place, 
Publisher Why, she had on a leghorn bonnet that 1 | 88 to scare her a little. Would’nt it|something in my heart began to whisper,|a favorable spot to locate their new settle- Whe their eae ae eee 
sau, . ” Ce ’ Sy “ 
& know belonged to her great grandmother, be glorious to see her — she'll be so top-|« Stop, Thomas, stop, Thomas ! ment. Often they waded through the After searching more than a month for 
ie hich completely hid her face, and to| heavy with that bonnet. I tried to hush that inner voice though,|water to effect a landing, their bodies ‘. - cee 
comp y ’ . : 8 a a desirable location, the Pilgrims finally 
TION. feown it all, there were two great yellow I am a grown man new, children, as Ilespecially when the mammoth leghorn fell|drenched and shivering in their icy bath. chose a spot called by the Indians « mst 
. owers on top. Then her dress; I don’t| Said, but I feel a tinge of shame creep into|to the ground, and umheeding this, her|Snow storm and wind beat upon them comack,” or a place accessible by water, 
hink it had more than two breadthsin it,|™y cheeks now at the thought of}Jong tangled hair flowing out on the wind,|without mercy. Some of their number which they afterwards named New Plym- 
img nd it is my impression it was made out the coward I was at that moment, for I|the girl kept on. died every week. Those whose lives Were | outh. Lots were laid out, and log houses 
ther grandmother's best valance.’ had not the moral courage to rebuke Mag-| At last I stopped. ‘Oh Madge, it’s too|spared saw hunger, perhaps starvation and were built, only seven of which were 
oN, MS. | Margaret had quick perceptions, and a| sie, although I knew very well it would)pad; don’t let's torment her any more.—|death in the winter before them. With completed the first year. Nearly half the 
a ae ttong sense of the ludicrous, and now - — ~~ = to — the helpless|There see! she’s fallen down. Come back,|such prospects, there are few men who number of the Pilgrims and their associ- 
recollection quite stimulated her risa- | ‘ttle girl under the oak tree. Bruno.’ But the girl did not rise again,|would not have felt dispirited and gloomy. | .+.. gied in four months from the time 
1 a 
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they first reached the coast. Onan aver- 
age one of them died and was buried every 
three days. But God was with them. 

In a little time an Indian chief came 
boldly into the village. He professed to 
. be friendly, so he was treated with kind- 
ness, and sent away with presents. Soon 
he came again, and told the Pilgrims that 
the great king Massasoit, with a large 
company of followers, were near at hand, 
and desired to “ parley” with them. The 
Indians did not enter the village. They 
stood on a hill near by, and requested to 
have some one sent to have thetalk. Af- 
ter a little hesitation it was decided to 
comply with their request, and Mr. Wins- 
low, dressed in full armor, passed to their 
camp. He carried presents to Massasoit 
and his brother. Speeches were made on 
both sides. Great friendship was express- 
ed. Both Pilgrim and King declared their 
desire to remain at peace with each other. 
At length the Chief and twenty of his war- 
roirs, all unarmed, went into the settle- 
ment. Captain Standish met them with 
six men, armed with muskets, and they 
were escorted with all the pomp possible 
under the circumstances, to the counsel 
house. After the chiefs were seated, Mr. 
Carver, the Governor of the settlement, 
marched in, followed by drum and trum- 
pet, and a few soldiers. The king kissed 
the hand of the Governor, and the Gover- 
nor returned the compliment. The ap- 
pearance of Massasoit is thus described : 

‘ All the while he sat by the Governor, 
he trembled with fear. In his person he 
is a very lusty man, in his best years, an 
able body, grave in countenance and spare 
of speech ; in his attire little or nothing 
differing from his followers, only in a 
great chain of white bone beads about his 
neck ; and at it behind his neck, hangs a 
little bag of tobacco, which he drank (that 
is smoked) and gave ustodrink. Hehad 
in his bosom, hanging in a string, a great 
long knife. His face was painted a sad 
red, like murrey, and oiled both head and 
face ; he looked greasily.” But beneath 
this forbidding exterior, there is an honest, 
friendly soul, and he makes a treaty which 
he intends to keep. 

A treaty was entered into which was 
kept for many years. During this time 
there was a kindness of feeling shown be- 
tween the Pilgrims and the Indians, which 
is very pleasant to think of in contrast 
with the awful scenes of cruelty which oc- 
cugred at a later day. As an evidence of 
this feeling we will give an incident which 
occurred the next August after the treaty 
was made, and which is illustrated in the 
picture on the first page. 

A boy named John Bellington, the same 
careless rogue who fired the gun in the 
cabin of the Mayflower, while playing in 
the woods, was lost. Word was. sent to 
Massasoit, who sent answer that the boy 
was at Nanset, now Eastham. Ten of 
the Pilgrims, well armed, were sent to 
bring him home. They started in the 
boat, and at night anchored in the harbor 
of Cuminaquid, now Barnstable. The 
next morning some Indians coming to the 
shore to catch lobsters for their breakfast, 
discovered the white men, and after some 
manifestations of astonishment, kindly in- 
vited the Pilgrims to come ashore and 
visit the Sachem of their tribe. Just for 
the novelty of the thing, the Pilgrims con- 
cluded to do so, but, depend upon it, their 
eyes were wide open all the time. The 
chief gave them as fine a dinner as hungry 
men could wish, and altogether, it seems, 
they had quite a sociable, pleasant time 
of it, so much so that they describe the 
Sachem as a very “ courteous, gentle, fair- 
conditioned man,” not a bit like a savage 
only in his dress. Quite a compliment, 
certainly. After dinner the Sachem in- 
sisted upon going with them in the boat 
in search of the boy; and so, as cosily as 
you please, they passed the afternoon to- 
gether, arriving towards evening at the 
shore opposite Nanset, where the lad had 
found a home. 

The little Indian town was at once all 
commotion. The natives urged the Pil- 
grims to bring in their boat, but the water 
was too shallow. Is white boy here? was 
the first question. It was soon answered 
by Aspinet, the Sachem, who with a train 
of a hundred warriors, made his appear- 
ance upon the shore, holding the boy by 
the hand. One ofthe Indians took the 

little fellow upon his shoulders, and ac- 


companied by the chief and fifty of his un- 
armed men came to the boat. Altogether, 
taking the greetings, professions of friend- 
ship, the invitations to go ashore, and the 
general manifestations of pleasure, they 
seem to have a fine time of it. The boy 
was bestrung with beads, and had enjoyed 
his visit greatly. Thus you see that very 
kind feelings existed on the part of both 
Pilgrims and Indians. 

A description of this scene, together 
with many other interesting incidents in 
the lives of the Pilgrims, may be found in 
a little book just published by the Massa- 
chusetts Sabbath School Society, No. 13 
Cornhill. Our young readers would find 
entertainment and instruction in reading 
it. 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 





THE TORN POCKET. 

‘My dear,” said Mr. Huston to his 
young wife, as he rose from his breakfast 
table, “I wish you would mend my over- 
coat pocket. The day is pleasant, so that 
Ican leave the coat off without incon- 
venience.” 

“* Very well, my love,” was the reply, 
and a moment after the front door closed 
on the husband, who departed to the store, 
where he filled the place of a responsible 
clerk. 

Mrs. Huston rose to attend to her do- 
mestic affairs, and occupied in them, soon 





in his hands. His discharge was, indeed, 
a terrible blow. Without fortune, or any- 
thing but his character to depend on, he 
saw, in his loss of place, and the con- 
sequent refusal ofhis employers to recom- 
mend him, a future full ofdisasters. And 
all for what? All because his wife could 
not remember the simplest duty. 

No wonder, in this hour of trouble, that 
he turned away from her, and buried his 
face in his hands. No wonder he felt 
angrily toward her, the author of this evil. 

For a while Mrs. Huston knew not 
what to do. The tears ran down her 
cheeks, but she feared to approach her 
husband. ‘He will drive me away,” 
she said to herself. ‘But I have deserved 
it all, I have deserved it all.” 

At last she ventured to approach him, 
and at last he was induced to listen.— 
With many tears she promised never to 
be neglectful again, “‘ which she would 
never forget.” 

Nor has she forgotten it. Years have 
passed, and the Hustons are comparatively 
well off; for, aftera while, Mr. Huston 
obtained another situation, and finally be- 
came a partner in the house. 

But to this day, when the wife sees either 
of her daughters negligent, she calls the 
offender-to her, and tells, as a warning, 
the story of the torn pocket. 





FAITH—AN ANECDOTE. 

A few weeks ago a little boy sailed 
down the waters of the St. Lawrence. He 
was but six years old, and images of 
beauty floated for him on every distant 
cloud. His favorite reading for many 





forgot the torn coat-pocket. About noon 
she had finished her work, and having a| 
spare hour before dinner, sat down and | 
took up a late novel. In this way she 
continued to overlook the torn pocket 
until the meal was over, and her husband | 
hadi again left the house, when going to| 


\look for the overcoat, she found that Mr. 


Huston had put it on, the weather having | 
grown colder. 

“O! well, it will do to night,” said 
the wife. ‘I suppose he will scold when 
he finds I forgot it! but it can’t be helped 
now.” 

The truth was Mrs. Huston was what 
is called **a good, easy woman ;” that is, | 
she never intentionally harmed any one, | 
but was only thoughless and forgetful ; her 
sins were those ofomission. So she found 
no difficulty in dismissing all uncomfort- 
able thoughts concerning the torn pocket, | 
and, resuming her novel was soon deep in | 
the miseries of the heroine. | 
About dusk there was a violent ring at the | 
bell. It was a magnetic ring, as it were, | 
and expressed anger, or great tribulation, | 
if not both. It made the somewhat nerv- 
ous Mrs. Huston start with a little shriek. 
She stopped reading, and listened. 

Directly the servant opened the door, | 
and the stepof her husband was heard, | 
but heavier and quicker than usual. Her! 
heart unaccountably began to beat faster. 
*O! dear,’ she cried to herself, ‘* What 
can be the matter?” 

She was not long left in doubt. Her 
husband came at once in the sitting-room, 
emotions of rage and suffering alternating 
perceptibly in his face. Frightened at de- 
meanor so unusual, the wife looked up, 
lips parted in terror, and unable even to 
welcome him as usual. 

“See what you have done!” cried Mr. | 
Huston, passionately taking off his over- | 
coat, turning the torn pocket inside out, | 
and throwing the garment into his hearer’s | 
lap! ‘you have ruined me with your neg- | 
igence !”” 

«* What, what have I done?” gasped his 

















Has anything happened ?” 

“ Anything happened! Didn’tI tell you 
I was ruined? I’ve lost five hundred dol- 
lars, and been discharged because I lost 
it; and all because you didn’t mend my 
pocket. Nor is it the first time, as you 
know, that you have neglected to do 
what you ought. Youare always forget- 
ting. Loften told you you would rue it 
some day.” 

** But how did it hapen? Can nothing 
be done?”’ timidly said the wife, after 
while. 

‘- How did it happen? In the most nat- 
ural way possible. I hada note to pay 
for the firm, and as the bank lay in this 
part of the town, I brought the money up 
to dinner, and, on going out, put it into 
my overcoat pocket, supposing you had 
mended the rent. When I reached the 
bank the money was gone. It was then 
nearly three o'clock. Almost frantic, I 
came back to within a few steps of the 
door, hopiug to find the money on the 
pavement. It was madness, as I might 
have known ; but I looked again and again, 


asking everybody I met. At last I 
went back to the store. But the news 
had preceded me. The notary had already 


been there to protest the note, and my 

employers would not hear a word of 

excuse—I was discharged on the spot.” 
As he ceased speaking he threw himself 

















wife at last, as he sternly regarded her.—|P 





months had been De Foe’s ‘ Robinson 
Crusoe.’ And asthe boat passed in and 
out among the many thousand islands of | 
the river, he painted to his mother, in| 
glowing colors, all that it would be possi- 
ble to do, if thrown adrift upon a spar, he 
should by some strange chance find himself 
alone upon the pebbly beach. Very charm- 
ing he thought the fairy-like islands, with 
their tender screens of birch and maple, 
veiling just enough from feeble human 
sight the warm glory of the sun. 

The day wore on; the islands were 
passed, and now the boat began to descend 
the rapids. A head wind lifted the break- 
ers, the sky was darkened, but the child 
and mother felt the excitement of the 
scene. Like a living human creature the 
strong boat keptits way. It took a manly 
pride, it seemed; in mastering the obstacles 
to its course, and as it rose and fell with 
a heavy swing, a sense of power half di- 
vine filled the hearts and souls of the pas- 
sengers. 

The boy stood still. Tighter and tight- 
er he grasped his mother’s hand, and with 
his blue eyes darkened with thought, 
looked upon the face of the water. Soon 
the rain began to fall heavily, the water 
was still more agitated, and the mother 
felt that when the keel of the boat grated 
against the rocks, visions of storm and 
wreck passed through the little one’s 


She saw that he was frightened, and 
began to question whether it would not 
be best to carry him to the cabin, and by 
song and story beguile his excited mind. 
Just at this moment he gently pressed her 


her hand, and looking down upon him, she 


saw the expression of serious thought give 
way, and a sweet smile dawning on his 
lips, as he said softly to himself, rather 
than to her, the following lines : : 


* Then the captain’s little daughter 
Took her father by the hand, 
sag, “is not God upon the water, 
ust the same as on the land? 

The pleasant poet who wrote these sim- 
le lines, of which the above were the 
child’s broken remembrance, is now ina 
foreign land. The drawing-rooms of the 
noble open readily to his genial presence, 
and the tables of the literati, with the 
cheer and merriment his joyous tones ex- 
cite ; but no words of courtly compliment, 
though spoken with royal lips, will fall 
more sweetly upon his ear than would 
these words of that trusting child, could 
he have stood by his side and watched the 
dawn of faith in his soul ashe spoke. O 
little children! God teaches us in many 
ways that to make others happy is one of 
the truest objects of life. It is better to 
make others good, but it is best of all to 
turn the heart of a little child in trusting 
love to its heavenly Father. If, like the 
absent poet, we are ever able to speak or 
write one word which shall do this, let us 
bless God for the high privilege.—Mon- 
treal Juvenile Magazine. 





AN INCIDENT. 

A singular and touching incident oc- 
curred at a recent meeting of the Bible 
Society, in Manchester, N. H. A poor 
woman, on her death-bed, had given a 
cage, with two beautiful birds, the only 
available thing she owned, to the Bible 
Society. The birds had been kept by the 
clergyman, and at the Anniversary Meet- 
ing in Manchester they were brought for- 
ward, and the interesting circumstance of 





on a chair by the table, and buried his face 


the gift stated. They were then uncover- 


ed, and the sudden gush of light roused 
them up, so that the little warblers burst 
into a most rapturous song. The effect 
upon the audience was magical, and under 
its influence they were sold at auction.— 
Over one hundred dollars, including some 
voluntary additions, were thus secured for 
the Society by this poor dying womrn’s 
simple bequest of two birds. ‘Two spar- 
rows’ were thus sold for more than a ‘ far- 
thing.’ 





THE FAMILY. 





THE POWER OF MUSIC. 

Miss M.., a little girl of eleven years of 

age, was afflicted with the St. Vitus Dance, 
and when I called to see her, four ladies 
were holding each a limb and found it a 
hard task to keep her covered in bed.— 
The physician and nurse had been trying 
for thirty-six hours to make her sleep.— 
Mrs.S - was present, and inquired 
what effect music would have upon her, the 
Doctor replied, ‘* It can do no harm, andwe 
have one well authenticated case of a man 
with this disease, quieted by music.”— 
There was an excellent female singer in 
the room, and Mrs. S. said to me, * Strike 
Auld Lang Syne in the words, ‘There isa 
land of pure delight, ete.’”’ I did so, and as 
we were closing the last verse, one of the 
ladies said, ‘Sing on, sing on, she is al- 
most asleep ;” and without a pause or 
change of key, we sung ‘“ Rosseau’s 
Dream,” (Greenville,) when, by the time 
we had sung three verses of this second 
hymn, she was sound asleep, and every 
muscle quiet. 
At another time, I was called to see a 
minister who was suffering with a nerv- 
ous fever. His spine was affected, and 
his sufferings were intense. He could 
not lie without being turned once about 
every fifteen minutes ; and yet this mov- 
ing was exceedingly painful, and he had 
enjoyed no sound sleep for days. 

He told the physician he thought music 
would soothe his nerves, but he was afraid 
to try the experiment, as he was so easily 
affected by noise, that every child had 
been sent away, the front door fastened 
up, and every foot about the room moved 
without noise. When the sick man ex- 
pressed his opinion again about the effect 
of music, the doctor consented that we 
might sing softly a few moments in another 
room,and three of us sung two of the minis- 
ter’s favorite tunes, with appropriate words. 
When we began to sing, his tears began 
to flow profusely, and he toldus afterward 
that those constant excrutiating pains 
ceased entirely, all the time we were sing- 
ing. The physician said the effect was 
good, and requested us to sing the next 
day, a little louder and longer, which we 
did with the same result, as the first 
time, Thethird day, a gentleman brought 
in his flute and we continued the concert, 
for a still longer time. The fourth, and 
each succeeding day, we several times set 
a music box on a shelf by his head, when 
his nerves were so sensitive that he assured 
us that the bass tones of that little box 
seemed as loud to him as the deepest tones 
of an organ at other times. Thus till he 
was on his feet again, music, instead of 
morphine or laudanum, was the quietus to 
his nerves. 








COMBAT WITH A SHARK. 

We have told you about “ Catching the 
Sharks ;”’ here is an affecting tale of a 
combat down in the deep sea, with one of 
these horrid creatures. This dreadful 
scene was witnessed near Madras, in In- 

ia. 

One morning a little boy about eight 
years old happened to be washed off a 
small boat, which was managed by his 
father, who was thus early initiating him 
into the hardships of that mode of life 
which he intended him to pursue, and be- 
fore the lad could be rescued from the 
water, a shark drew hirm under, and he 
was seen no more. ‘The father lost not a 
moment, but calmly rose, and placing be- 
tween his teeth a large knife which he 
carried sheathed in his cumberbund, plung- 
ed beneath the lashing waves. He disap- 
peared for some time, but after a while 
was occasionally seen to rise, and then 
dive under the waters, as if actively en- 
gaged with his formidable foe. It was a 
period of painful suspense to those who 
were anxiously watching the issue from 
the boats outside the surf. After a while 
the white foam was visibly tinged with 
blood, which was viewed with a sensation 
of horror by those who could only surmise 
what was going on under the water. The 
man was again seen to rise and disappear, 
so that the work of death was evidently 
not yet complete. 

After some further time had elapsed, to 
the astonishment of all who were assem- 
bled on the beach, for by this time a con- 
siderable crowd had collected, the body of 
a huge shark was seen for a few moments 
above the whitened spray, which it com- 
pletely crimsoned, and then disappeared. 
An instant after, the man rose above the 





























surf, and made for the shore. He 
nearly exhausted ; but not a single may 
appeared on his body, which bore no ey: 
dence whatever of the perilous conflict ; 
which it had been engaged. He } 
scarcely landed, when an immense 
was cast upon the beach by the billow, 
It was quite dead, and was immediate 
dragged by the assembled natives beyor) 
the reach of the surf. It presented a mo 
frightful spectacle, in the fatal proofs ; 
showed of the terrific struggle which ha 
ensued between this ravenous tyrant P 
the deep and the bereaved father. He hy 
indeed, taken a most signal revenge, 
the body of the huge creature were seven] 
deep gashes, from one of which the inte. 
tines protruded. The knife had been ey, 
dently plunged into the belly and draw 
downward with unerring precision, pt 
senting an immense wound, nearly a yay 
long. There were also several deep ing. 
sions about the gills and below the fing. 
in short, it is impossible to describe th 
fearful evidences which the monster exhj, 
bited, of the prowess and dexterity of ig 
determined enemy, who had so bol 
perilled his life to revenge the death, as 
was afterwards ascertained, of his only 
child. 

As soon as the shark was drawn to, 
place of security it was opened, when th 
head and limbs of the boy were taken fron 
its stomach. The body was comple 
dismembered, and the head severed fron 
it; the different parts, however, wen 
scarcely at all mutilated. It would seen 
that after separation, they had been swal. 
lowed, without being submitted to th 
previous process of mastication. The mo 
ment the father saw the horrid remains of 
his child, the habitual coldness of th 
Hindoo merged into the tenderness of the 
parent, and, for the moment, he gave 

to the agonies of his heart, throwing hin. 
self upon the sand, and mourning his be 
reavement; but soon recovering his con 
stitutional serenity, he unrolled his drip 
ping turban, and placing the remains of 
his child in it, carried them to his dwell 
ing to prepare them for interment. Upon 
being asked to relate the particulars of his 
encounter with the shark, he stated, tha 
as soon as he had plunged into the water, 
which he did a few moments after his child 
had been dragged under it, he saw the 
monster in the act of swallowing its victim, 
He instantly made towards it, and struck 
it with his knife upon the gills. By this 
time it had completely gorged its prey, 
and did not seem at all disposed to enter 
upon the encounter to which it had been 
so roughly challenged. Having received 
a second stroke in the gills, it rose to 
wards the surface, followed by its enemy, 
who kept plunging the knife into various 
parts ofits body. The monster turned 
several times to seize its adversary, who 
dexterously evaded the shark by diving 
under it, and renewed his attack with the 
knife. The shark’s voracity had been so 
completely appeased by the meal which it 
had just made, that it showed little dispo- 
sition to continue the conflict, until re 
peated trenchings and woundings from the 
knife roused it to desperate resistance, and 
it turned again upon its back, though with 
les3 activity than these creatures are wont 
to do when craving for food ; but the man 
dived rapidly under the shark, and watech- 
ing his opportunity, as the monster re- 
gained its natural position, the Hindoo 
plunged his knife into its belly, and drew 
the weapon downward with all his might, 
inflicting that mortal wound which the 
body of the shark exhibited on the strand. 
After this it made a tremendous splashing 
for a few moments, and then sunk lifeless 
to the bottom. Seeing that the strife was 
at an end, the man made for the shore, 
and shortly after the huge carcass of the 
shark was cast upon the beach by the 
waves. 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





THE SCHOOLFELLOWS. 


It was a glorious afternoon in October, 
when with a merry whoop rushed forth 
into the play-ground some forty or fifty 
boys who formed the younger portion of 
the academy of Dr. Ball. As the young- 
sters dispersed themselves over the space 
allotted for their amusement, and began 
their various sports, the Doctor, who was 
standing at his study window, seeing no 
usher present, hastened to summon one to 
his duty. 

At this moment a howl, as of some suf- 
fering animal, was heard from the midst 
ofa throng of boys; and as the usher 
came up, smarting from a sharp rebuke, 
he found the Doctor’s favorite spaniel 
stretched on the turf, covered with blood, 
and evidently dying. A large cricket-bat 
lay half over the poor animal, and furnish- 
ed the clue to the immediate cause of its 
injury. Nearly all the lads stood around, 
hushed and alarmed; for they knew too 
well the irritable temper of their preceptor, 
to hope for mercy to those connected with 














the dog’s death. To the angry inquiry of 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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Mr. Bowden, ‘ Who has done this, boys ?” 
there was no immediate reply; but, on 
hearing the question repeated, with a 
menacing threat, a perfect chorus of cries 
arose—‘ Not I, sir!’ 

«Oh, no, of course not! the dog killed 
itself, I suppose! A regular suicide wasn’t 
it, boys?” was the taunting reply of the 

vusher. ‘ However, you'll hear what the 
Doctor has got to say about it,’ he added, 
maliciously. ‘Here, you Jones, go and 
ask Mr. Edwards to step here for a mo- 
ment.’ 

Directly his coadjutor appeared. Bow- 
den walked off to the house, leaving Mr. 
Edwards bewildered at his strange con- 
duct. He had just gathered the meaning 
ofall he saw from the boys, however, 
when his fellow usher returned, accom- 
panied by the head master in a towering 

jon. ; 

«You young rascals, you,’ he roared, 
‘what do you mean by murdering my dog 
inthis way? Who's done it, eh? Eh, 
Bowden?” 

‘Qh, no one, sir, according to their own 
account,’ sneered the usher. 

‘No one, indeed!’ burst in Dr. Ball; 
‘if I only find out some one that did it, 
they may reckon on getting what they 





























ta have never had yet! Whose bat is that?’ 
1 Oe he added quickly. 
fron ‘ Seymour's, sir.’ 
tely ‘Seymour, stand forward! Is this your 
ing 
wer * No, sir.’ 
— ‘Pray whose is it, then? and how came 
wal your bat here ?” 
the ‘I can’t say, sir; I didn’t see it done, 
7 and——" 
as ‘Did any one see it done ?” 
the No answer. 
f the ‘Please, sir, I saw Seymour with his 
wy bat in his hand just now, sir,’ said a boy 
hin. named Thompson, crimsoning as he spoke. 
8 be ‘That is false !’ cried Seymour. 
<< ‘Silence, sir!’ thundered the Doctor.— 
drip ‘Don’t answer ; there’s no doubt about it 
is now, sir! Go in doors, instantly ! 
well ‘Perhaps, sir,’ interrupted Edward— 
Upon ‘No, sir, no!’ interrupted Dr. Ball; 
of his ‘no more at present, if you please, of this.’ 
thet Indeed, sir, I ” began poor Seymour; 
rate but Bowden took him by the shoulders 
cat and forced him into the house. 
; the Half an hour later the school was as- 
ctim HH sembled to witness the flogging of poor 
trugk Seymour, whom the Doctor decided to be 
’ this the undoubted culprit, and his subsequent 
prey, expulsion from the school, ‘ For brutal 
ome conduct, sir, and shameful hardness and 
been obstinacy in denying your crime, and try- 
ived ing to implicate the whole school in it, 
°°. sir,” as Dr. Ball declared; and perhaps 
via according to appearances, he was hardly 
Sty. 
urned inst eth, only ton ty 
_ Who Years had passed away since that scene 
living in Dr. Ball’s playground, and the boys 
th the there assembled had shot into stalwart 
en 89 Mi nen, when on a frosty winter’s day, 
~ . throngs of skaters might be seen covering 
1SP HH the smooth crystal pavement of the river. 
il © Shouts of laughter or of applause resound- 
m the edon all sides, as here some tyro measur- 
e, and ed his length on the ice, and there a mas- 
h with terof the art glided gracefully from point 
) wae to point, now borne onward in swift career, 
e man now wheeling sharply and describing 
ratel marvelous figures on the smooth surface, 
— Pat to the utter amazement of all sober look- 
indoo Hs on. 
might, But what is that? A crash, a plunge, 
h the ° “ty, and one adventurous mortal at least 
trand. jg %#8 sunk beneath the treacherous ice. Ar- 
ashin rested in mid career, his companions look 
ifoless onin silent hqrror, but none durst ap- 
fe was fm Proach too closely the fatal spot. None, 
shore, did I say ? yes, see! one noble fellow has 
of the dashed forward, seized the drowning man 
yy the firmly by the waist; they sink, no—again 
they rise, and avoiding with consummate 
skill the treacherous edges, he pushes for 
the shore; at length it is reached, and the 
"HL rescued and the rescuer are dragged out, 
the latter almost exhausted, the former 
chilled and senseless. 

Immediate aid was procured, and the 
ctober, Bi noble fellow stood by the bedside of him 
| forth ibe had risked his life to save, awaiting 
A fifty Bi vith feverish anxiety the signs of return- 
tion of ing animation. At length his hopes were 
young” @realized; the sufferer sighed faintly, and 
e space Bopened his eyes. The recognition was 

began Bnutual and instantaneous ; ‘Seymour!’ 
ho was ‘Thomson!’ burst from their lips, and 
ing 0 vith a ghastly shudder the invalid hid his 
one Fixe in the bedclothes. Seymour (for it 
was indeed he) motioned to the attendants 

ne suf Ho leave the room, and, bending over the 
midst couch, murmured some words of kindness 
usher Hito his companion. The poor fellow groan- 
a ed, and, starting up in his bed, exclaimed : 
ym ‘Oh, it kills me, Seymour! If you 
blood, Pinew all, how you must hate me!’ and 
not et then in broken sentences, he told him how 
are? ot on that day at Ball’s, having himself acci- 
of i centally committed the fault for which 
round, [eymour had been punished, alarmed at 
ew t00 Hthe consequences, he merged carelessness 
aye into guilt, by allowing, nay causing, an 
ce Mnocent boy to be punished, disgraced, 






to have perhaps his prospects in life 





blighted for his fault. Seymour sighed 
as he thought of all he had indeed suffer- 
ed, through that cowardly injury, but he 
simply said : 

* Dear Thomson, I knew, or at least I 
more than suspected all this before; but 
I have long forgiven it all. Let us forget 
the past and be true friends for the future.’ 
So saying he held out his hand in gener- 
ous fellowship to his companion. There 
they stood, hand in hand, the injured and 
the injurer—the preserver and the pre- 
served ! 

Truly Seymour was revenged. 





CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


«Aunt Mary, two or three days ago I 
saw Sawyer lead out Mr. Meadow’s horse 
to put him into the carriage. The horse 
came along as kindly as ever any horse 
did. When he stepped over the shafts he 
went too far, and got one foot out. Saw- 
yer spoke tohim in such a sharp cross 
way that it frightened him, and he started, 
jerked up his head and stepped round 
again. But, because he was frightened, 
I suppose, he didn’t do it right then, and 
Sawyer caught him by the bridle, and 
pulled and twitched as though he would 
have pulled his head off. ‘“ What do 
you mean, you dog you?” he said: “ Get 
into your place there, or I'll teach you 
better manners.” And so he gave him 
a kick on his side which made the poor 
horse rear up and open his mouth as though 
he would like to bite. Then Sawyer took 
one of the traces and beat him with it, until 
he trembled all over, and didn’t really 
seem to know where to step or what he 
wanted him to do. The horse was angry, 
too I know ; for there was a dreadful look 
about his eye,as though he knew he had been 
abused and would have paid Sawyer for it, 
ifhe could. But I was more afraid of 
Sawyer than the horse, though he opened 
his lips and showed his teeth dreadfully: 

“*Oh, auntie, you should have seen how 
angry he looked. His face wss red, some- 
times almost purple; his teeth were shut 
so tight when he didn’t talk, and his eyes 
started right out of his head, and he 
breathed so hard, and his voice trembled 
so when he did speak, that I couldn’t bear 
to look athim; I ran away and cried.— 
Don’t you think itis dreadful ?” 

* Yes, dear, very dreadful. Cruelty is 
always dreadful; and when shown to 
brute animals who have not a reason like | 
man, it is most dreadful of all. The man | 
or child, Johnnie, who does such things, | 
sinks lower than the brute; for he casts} 
away the reason God has given him, | 
and wickedly stirs up the passions of the} 
animal which he was appointed to rule 
over and guide in kindness and love.” 
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POWER OF CONSISTENCY. 

An eminent divine of this city relates | 
the following anecdote from his own his- | 
tory: | 

When quite a youth, he early made a| 
profession of religion, and soon after enter- 
ed upon his studies with a view of event- 
ually entering the ministry. During this 
period an invitation was tendered him by 
one of his wealthy townsmen to attend a 
large party to be given at his house. Hav- 
ing at the start of a Christian life deter- 
mined to ascribe with due charity the best 
of motives to the conduct of others, no im- 
propriety was ever imagined, and the invi- 
tation was accepted. When the evening 
arrived, he repaired to the house of his 
friend, and after spending a short time 
with some of his fellow-guests, was ac- 
costed by his host, who, after a slight 
conversation, said : 

‘HH , come into the other room and 
play a game of cards.’ 

Inexperienced in the ways of polite so- 
ciety as as well as of a Christian profes- 
sion, and conscientiously desirous to do 
right under all circumstances, he was both 
mortified and confused at the proposal, 
and so doubtful as to the proper course to 
pursue, that he gave his friend a look of 
astonishment, turned upon his heel, went 
to the hall, took his hat, and left the house. 
When collected in his thoughts, doubts 
arose in his mind as to the wisdom of his 
course, but when his pillow that night 
yielded him rest, his conscience also as- 
sured him, that though the world might 
accuse him of pharisaical austerity, he had 
escaped consequences beyond his power 
to estimate. 

The next day he received a note from 
the gentleman at whose house he visited 
the evening previous, apologizing for hav- 
ing mortified and grieved him, - assuring 
him of his most serious friendship, and 
now high esteem, and stated that after his 
sudden departure, he took occasion to 
apologize to the company, explaining the 
cause of his absence. This person was 
then an unbeliever, but subsequently em- 
braced a hope in Christ, and ever after a 
strong friendship existed between them. 
He is now residing in a western city, a man 
of wealth and influence. The young man 
is now at the head of one of our most use- 











ceives from his friend donations to assist 
the good work he represents, and is also 
sometimes reminded of the circumstance 
related. ‘ Let your light so shine before 
men that they may see your good works 
and glorify your Father which is in heav- 


en.’—[N. Y. Obs. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





THE INFIDEL AND THE CHILD. 

“Uncle Bob” was a great scholar.— 
He had taken degrees of both ‘ physics” 
and ‘ divinity,” and was a student of 
many books besides those handled in col- 
leges. He could quote texts from the 
Scriptures as wellasfrom the infidel writers. 
Tam sorry to say that he preferred reading 
the infidel. His little niece, Nettie, about 
twelve years of age, wasa Christian, and 
she felt truly sorry for her Uncle Bob, 
and for all the people who did not love 
God. 

She said to him one day’ “‘ Uncle, why 
don’t you love God ?” 

“I do love my God,” said the infidel. 

“Who is that, Uncle ?” 

“It is the beautiful—beautiful objects 
in nature and art.” 

**Do you mean the Falls of Niagara, 
and the Crystal Palace ?” 

** Well—yes.” 

* Who made the Falls, Uncle ?” 

**T don’t know, Nettie.” 

‘If you could see the One that made 
the Falls, Uncle, could you love him >” 

“Tf that could be, I should adore 
him.” 

*“Tlove him, Uncle,” said the little 
girl, ‘‘ just as well as if I could see him, 
and I loveall who love him. You must 
read about him in my new Bible, Uncle.” 

“IT know the Bible, Nettie. It is noth- 
ing but a piece of Jewish mythology.— 
You might as well believe in any other 
mythologial history.” 

‘“* Are there any prophecies in other my- 
thologies, Uncle?” 

** Well—no.” 

** All the world knows, Uncle, that the 
Bible prophecies have been fulfilled, and 
I should like to know if any kind of my- 
thology has been spread all over the world, 
and created love and peace and joy in peo- 
ple’s hearts like the history of our Sav- 
ior ?”” 

Uncle Bob made no reply. 





A GOOD LITTLE GIRL. 


Before a good little child lies down on 
her pillow, she kneels down and thanks 
God for his goodness to her. Cana kit- 
ten thank God? No; because a kitten 
cannot think or understand about God.— 
You can, because you have a soul; it is 
your soul that thinks of God. 

Besides thanking God, this little girl 
asks God to forgive her naughty thoughts 
and naughty actions, and make her good 
and obedient like his dear Son. She 
wants to be one of God’s dear children.— 
She also prays God to take care of her in 
the night. When her father and mother 
are asleep they cannot watch over her lit- 
tle bed and keep her from harm. Whose 
eye never sleeps? ItisGod’s. He looks 
down upon her all the dark night through, 
and sends his angels totendher. Do you 
know the pretty verse— 


“I lay my body down to sleep, 
Peace is the pillow of my head, 
While well-appointed angels keep 
There watchful stations round my bed.”? 


How sweet to feel safe in God’s tender 
care! 


“OH! HOW I LOVE THE SABBATH- 
SCHOOL!” 

A bright little girl of ten years, brought 
out her beautiful gilt Testament to show 
me, and her sparkling black eye spoke 
volumes of delight as she told me she had 
received it of her teacher, as a reward for 
Scripture recitations in her Sabbath- 
school. Commending her studious indus- 
try, and admiring her handsome present, 
I asked her where she attended Sabbath- 
school ? 

* At the mission Sabbath-school, sir, at 
the corner of S. and B. streets,’ said she. 

* At the corner of S. and B. streets!’ I 
exclaimed in amazement. ‘ And do you 
go all the way from here to that Sabbath- 
school?’ (It was along walk for a man, 
almost across the city.) 

‘Oh! I love to go there,’ said the child, 
with animation; ‘I have never been to 
any other, and I love my teacher.’ 

Her mother, who had been listening 
with interest, here remarked that they 
used to live near to that mission-school, 
and her little daughter had become so at- 
tached to it and her teacher, that she pre- 
ferred the long walk, rather than change ; 
so, since May of last year, she had con- 
tinued in her favorite school, notwith- 
standing the distance.—[S. 8. Visitor. 








THE PRICE OF A HOUSE. 
How to get a fine white house out of an 
empty whiskey barrel.—Put the barrel in a 
secure place near a spring of good water, on 





ful, benevolent institutions, and often re- 


the road to agrog-shop. When you want 





and start tothe grog-shop—go as far as 
the spring, drop the money through the 
hole, take a good drink of water, and 
return home. Repeat this operation till 
the barrel is full, knock out the head, and 
you have the price of a splendid brick 
building. Fact. 





WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 


ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 
SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distinct 
and Classified Heads or Topics, By Joun Eapte, D. 
D., L. L. D., Author of “ Biblical Cyclopedia,’ ‘* Ec- 
clesiastical Cyclopedia,” ‘ Dictionary of the Bible,’’ 

c. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., 33,00. Sheep, $3,50. 

Half Turkey, $4,00. 

The object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
Scriptures under certain classified and exhaustive heads. 
It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar- 
rangement depends not on words, but on subjects, and 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardy be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, te te- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
Complete Concordanee to the Holy Scriptures. By 
ALEXANDER CrupEN. Revised and Re-edited by the 
Rev. Davin Kino, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 

tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 

duced both in size and price.—{ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kirto, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
Bible,” ‘History of Palestine,” ‘Scripture Daily 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by James Tayor, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00, Sheep 
A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 

combined. intended for ministers and theological stu- 

dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By 
Joun Kirro, D. D., Author of“ Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ” “C yelopeedia of Biblical Literature,“ &c. With 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henry J. Rirvey, Prof. in 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes inone. Half morocco. $1,25. 


NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 
By Prof. Henry J. Riergy. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 


MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 
portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
Teachers and Bible Classes. y HOWARD MaAL- 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 
cloth, 60 cents. 

Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 

SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; ee 


Exercises on the Sacred Scriptnres. By E. Lincoun. 
12 1-2 cents. 

LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 30 


16mo, 





AN OFFER TO THE LADIES. 


HE 1ST OF JULY is the commencement of the third 

year of the publication of the LADIES’ VISITOR, a 
monthly paper published in the city of New York. It is 
the cheapest Ladies’ paper published in the world. Each 
number contains an original story, written expressly for 
the Visitor. Its contents for the year will be varied and 
interesting, consisting both of Original and Selected 
Tales, Poetry, Chit-Chat on the Fashions, and Miscellany. 
Inthe Housekeeper’s Department will be found many 
valuable receipts, sent to us from our correspondent 
from all parts of the United States; nor will the little 
folks be forgotten. In short, we hope to make our paper 
a welcome ** Visitor’? to every member of the household. 

Terms for the single copy, Fifty Cents per year; but, 
as we wish to put the Visitor into the hands of the mil- 
lion, we propose to any who will undertake to procure 
subscribers, to do it on the following conditions, viz. :— 
Collect of each subscriber twenty-five cents ; in this man- 
ner each single subscriber will receive the paper at half 
the advertised rates, and the agent may retain twelve and 
a half cents on each copy for doing the business, 

At this low price, with a little effort, a large list of sub- 
scribers can easily be obtained. Wherever any lady has 
undertaken it, she has never failed of success; it has 
over five thousand subscribers in this city. 

There is not a town in the United States, even where 
we do now have subscribers, in which an additional club 
may not readily be obtained. 

Ladies in many places have earned from two to four 
dollars a day, by procuring subscribers on the above con- 
ditions. 

Postage on the Visitor is only six cents a year. 

Specimen copies sent free to all parts of the world. 

To any woman whose health or tastes unfit her for the 
drudgery of woman’s usual work—that of the needle— 
this experiment of canvassing for a Ladies’ paper is well 
worth the trial. 

Direct all communications to 
LAURA J. CURTIS 

(Care of Curtis &Co.,) 
23—41w New York City. 


DAVIS, WRIGHT & co., 
SUCCESSORS TO 
WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 


Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowzsr 
CASH PRICES. 





CARPET HALL 
Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Stati 


a dram, take the price of it in your hand|THE MASSACHUSETTS 8, 8. SOCIETY 


ferent publications, several new and very choice 
ks. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE ; or, Glimpses of Be; Life. By 
Mrs. E, L. Northrop, author of ‘ Helen Mortimer ; or, 

the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good,’ 

‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christian 

Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en- 

gra’ 50 cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 

should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 

40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
bellished with three new engravings. This is a book for 

all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rev. Caleb 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 

Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 

chapters, 230 pp. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. By 
Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 

HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 
17 chapters, with two original engravings. 143 pp. 

25 cents. 

THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author of 

* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Bickeulinge * Glean- 

er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 

engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents. 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 

TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 
Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen, But these 

stories are just as good for any other children. 144 pp. 

25 cent 

TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm- 
er. 144 pp. cents. 

WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 
Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 

MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 

No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 


HAs added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
boo! 
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THE BEST HOME MAGAZINE 
FOR THE UNITED STATES. 
VOLUME XXII—FOR 1857. 
MOTHER’S JOURNAL & FAMILY 
VISITANT. 

EDITED BY 
MRS. CAROLINE 0. HISCOX & MRS. MARY G. 

CLARKE. 
Published by 
SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO., 
115 Nassau Street, New York. 


HE MOTHER’S JOURNAL is a Literary and Religious 

Magazine, published monthly. Printed on fine paper, 
with new and beautiful type. Embellished with numer- 
ous elegant and costly Engravings, and with reading 
matter of the first merit, for 


One Dollar a Year!!! 


As a Magazine for the Home and Housetold, the Jour- 
NAL stande unrivalled, and is one cf the oldest and most 
successful published in the country. Each year makes @ 
valuable and beautifully illustrated volume, of nearly 
four hundred pages, fur ONE DOLLAR. 


CLUBS AND LOCAL AGENTS 
Can have the JourNaL on the following liberal 


TERMS 
Six Copies, for One Year, $5,00 | Thirty Copies,  $22,00 
Ten “ « 8,00 | Forty “ 28,¢ 
Twenty “ “ 15,00 | Fifty 33,00 


The Money must, however, invariably be paid in advance. 
THE NEW VOLUME 


Will have unusual attractions in the Valuable Reading 
Matter, and Numerous beautiful Embellishments. e 
Subscribers send in their orders early, and begin with 
the January Number. Back Numbers can be supplied. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


In every Church, Neighborhood, Town and City in the 
United States, Agents are wanted to circulate the Jour- 
NAL, and place it in every family. 

, TRAVELLING AGENTS, who furnish satisfactory testi- 
monials of character, will be allowed a liberal commission, 
and receive a certificate of agency. 


DO NOT WAIT 


For an agent, but inclose One Dollar, and forward by 
mail directly. Any mistakes that may occur in forward- 
ing the JoURNAL to subscribers or otherwise, will be 
promptly corrected, if we are informed of them. 


WILL YOU, 


Each one to whom the JouRNAL comes, make an effort 
to extend its circulation, by getting up a Club, or secur 
ing some new subscribers, sending us the names and 
money by mail? 

Address all communications, simply, but carefully and 
distinctly directed, te ‘“ MOTHEK’S JOURNAL,” 

24 115 Nassau Street, New York. 


EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 


To Persons out of Employment. 


An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! § 
ANTED—Agents in every section of the United States, 

to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 
BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
With about One Thousand Engravings !! 

This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. It 
will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE, 

The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 
all persons who ae ht pleased to procure subscribers to 
the above. From 50 to 100 copies may easily be circulated 
and sold in each of the principal cities and towns of the 
Union. IT WILL BE SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
ONLY. 








Haymarket Square, Boston. 


M—ly 
BOYS’ 

HATS AND CAPS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
GIRLS’ 


School and Sea Shore Hats—50 cts. to $2,00. 
THE EUGENIE 
Hart ror Lapres—EnTIReLY New, 
Wholesale and Retail. 
173 & 175 Washington Street, 


W. M. SHUTE 
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LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons 
out of employment may find that which is both profit- 
able and pleasant, by addressin 





BERT SEARS, Publisher 
No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. 
6—6mo. 
THE BOYS’ OWN PLACE FOR CLOTH- 


ING. 
OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 

Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such 
as to please every class of purchasers. The One Price 
System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 
vantages to all, in making their selections. 

Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 

GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 


Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
22 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 
Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 





BOSTON. 








APE should be made at once, as the field 

will soon be occupied. 

> Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
business, can send for a specimen copy. On receipt of the 
established price, Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL FAMILY 
BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk 
and expense, to any central town or village in the United 
States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 

Register your Letters, and your money will come 

safe. 
Xr In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
large number of Illustrated Family Works, very popular, 
and of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, 
that while good men may safely engage in their circula- 
tion, they will confera PuBLic BENEFIT, and receive a 
Farr CoMpensaTIon for their labor. 

Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars, 
address the subscriber, (post paid.) 

ROBERT SEARS, 18] William Streec, New York. 





V ANTED, AGENTS To Sev Sree Pirate En- 
GRAVINGS, including the beautifully illustrated eu- 
graving of the “‘Lonp’s Prayer and Tex Cowman. - 
MENTS.”? An active perron, with a small capital, can 
make from $50 to $60 per month. For particulars address 
D. i MULFORD, 
No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
Ww 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TweLvE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and in- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery, 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &c. 
be greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 
t 
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THE 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 







































































































but don’t allow yourself, my dear boy, to be- Fruits are known to be cooling and health-| ‘Do i 1 ENTERTAIN 
my di ’ v g al you think, gentlemen, that 1 am a ING AND INSTRUCTIVE 
YOUTH’S COMPANION. | come such a monster of imiquity as to be “too| ful; the reason is, their acidity, like that of| heathen, that you ask me such # question ?— WORKS FOR THE YOUNG 
<a to mind” a good mother.—.4m. Mess. some other articles, stimulates the se on | Then calling to a little girl, she sa ‘ 
g p girl, 
acero’, JUL 90, isét of bile from the blood, thus causes an ‘open’ ths Run and fetch the Bible out of the drawer,|, WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWCOMg, 
: ; ag A F ? HOW TO BE A LADY. A Book for Girls; 
’ ’ GETTI ED DEGREES, | ©°Mdition of the system, the attendant of high | that I may show it to the gentlemen. 4 . . j containing 
= “ inte te i: ig sa “a ein health, an active body, and a joyous heart—J| ‘They desired she would not take the trouble, setter Rintges Che Rerun er ne 
THE LATE SENATOR BUTLER OF 8.0. | ,,, me nd sant ii ae wall ion wedhy P pr a Hence, if that acidity is corrected by sweets of | but she insisted that they should ‘see she Wa8| wow ro BE A MAN. A Book for Boys; co 
orrespor , lives a small farmer of suc any kind, in such proportion they fail of their | not a heathen.’ useful hints on the Formation of Charac 
“In December, 1846, he was elected to the | cial habits, that h home intoxicated | ay a 7 weitsth:. 
este af tte © Poe : Ay wars e | cial habits, that his coming home pps natural good effects.—Hall’s Journal. Accordingly the Bible was brought, nicely | silt, 50 cents. , 
nai he Uni tates, and he there re-| was once no unusual thing. His wife urged Att hie covered. On opening it, the old woman ex-| ANECDOTES FOR BOYS. Entertaining Anecdotes ang 
mained until his death. An incident connect-|him in vain to sign the pledge. eo claimed Narratives, illustrative of Principles and Character,— 
ed with the commencement of his senatorial| “ Why, you see,” he Casibeus “Pil sign it THE ART OF VISITING. ‘Well! how glad I am that you called and cloth, gilt, SP conte. 
life, may here be appropriately mentioned. | after awhile, but I don’t like to break right off The art of visiting, says the Boston Post, is | asked ab ible! ANECDOTES FOR GIRLS. Entertaining Anecdotes and 
h 4 oe te der - . : + 18| asked about the Bible! Here are my specta-| “Narratives illustrative of Principle aud Chi 
On his passage from Charleston to Wilming- | at once; it ain’t wholesome. The best way is| well worth a special treatise. Whom to visit|cles! I have been looking for them these| 18mo. cloth, gilt, 42 cents, ” ee 
ton, on his first trip to Washington, the boat to get used to a thing by degrees, you know.” | —when to visit—how long to visit—these | three years, and did not know where to find s s 
was overtaken by a storm which rendered her{ “ Very well, old man,” his helpmate would| would form the staple of a useful essay, if any | them!’ ; Sn a ee oe a ae 
an unmanageable wreck. She had been 48| rejoin, “see now if you don’t fall intoa hole| body would take the trouble to write it, and) Migh be call heathen ? hbenecnisgues 
b 4 i - id ti » and | ight she not be called a heathen : , 
ours at sea; the captain pronounced her lost. | one of these days, while you can’t take care of} would write it cleverly. Some persons visit | hag ange ae ge 2 
While she was rolling in the trough of the sea, | yourself, and nobody near to help you out. nearly all the time, and so waste their own| EM PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS ; or, Incidents and 
and expected every moment to founder, Jadge| Sure enough, as if to verify the prophecy,| lives and their friends’ substance ; some rarely | SIT UPRIGHT. eee yoy pag a —_— 
Butler had all called forward, and desired that|as he returned home drunk one day, he fell) visit at all, and so deny themselves and their) ‘Sit upright! sit upright, my son! said @| xoyeLries OF THE NEW WORLD. An fe 3 
each should know one another, so that if any | into a shallow well, and after a deal of use-| neighbors one of the greatest pleasures of so-| lady to her son George, who had formed a| the Adventures and Discoveies of the Explorers ¢ OLM 
reached the land, he, she, or they might report | less scrambling, he shouted for the “light of} cial existence. Some people make their visits | wretched habit of bending whenever he sat| North America, With numerous Illustrations. 16mo, = 
the fate of the others. An elderly negro wo-| his eyes” to come and help him out.” so short that they are not worth the trouble | down to read. His mother had told him that posi cael 
man (the stewardess, perhaps,) said, ‘Old mas-| “ Didn't I tell you so?” said the good soul, they cost; others stay so long that the visit be-| he could not breathe right unless he sat up- ee ae Re SE re 3 OF, an Account 
ter, this is no time for introductions ; you had | showing her cap frill over the edge of the| comes a ‘ visitation’ like a fever or a famine.—| right. But it was no use; bend over he would aacastan Siuiceaiee of the Nnpte tesiaonts conan 
better pray.’ *I cannot—but pray,old lady, if you | parapet; “you’ve got into a hole at last, and| As use is always essential to excellence in any | in spite of all his mother could say. with theSpanish settlements at St.Augustiue, the Freneh 
can,’ She instantly knelt down and poured out it’s only lucky I’m in hearing, or you might} art, only those who have a certain amount of| ‘Sit upright, Master George!’ cried the per are pay me Pony A Capteindehn Phere cgeesce 
fervent prayer to God for deliverance. Ina mo-|have drowned. Well,” she continued, after a| practice, know how to visit well ; while those | teacher, as George bent over his copy book at interesting Adventures of the youthful Pocahontas: 
ment after, the lights of the steamer sent from | pause, letting down the bucket, “ take hold.”| who visit too much, sin in another way, and|school. ‘If you don’t sit upright, like Master | ‘With momerous Mimetrations,. Sine, <leth, GF equim, 
Wilmington, in search of the missing boat, were | And up he came, higher at each turn of the| become bad visitors from impudence and care- | Charles, you will ruin your health, and possibly | TRAGIC SCENES IN THE HISTORY OF MARYLAND 
seen, and they were saved. Mrs. Thompson, | windlass, until the old lady’s grasp slipping} lessness. But we are writing an essay which | die of consumption.’ AND THE OLD FERNGE WAR, With sn sconanaE Th 
- y g P pping : iz y | ; P’ | various interesting contemporaneous events which oc- 
who heard the Judge’s narrative after his re-| from the handle, down he wept to the bottom) we began by simply suggesting ; and will only | This startled Mester George. He did not} curred in the early settlement of America. With the sl 
turn home, said to him— Brother | Pickens, | again. This occurring more than once, made| add, in conclusion, that all rules must vary | want to die, and he felt alarmed. So after) D\hrrMs = ye ah pean A new volume, just athe 
that old woman’s prayer saved you ! the temporary occupant of the well suspi-| more or less with the character of the visitor. | school he said to his teacher— te. ‘Each volume is complete in itself, and yet together re i 
That God hears and answers prayer we have | cious. As the old epigram says— ‘Please explain to me how bending over | they forma regular Series of American Histories. her hi 
: “Look here,” he screamed in fury, at the What smiles and wele« vould I gi when I sit can y - | Published by 
no an res we any cape that he {last splash, “you're doing that on a og Some friends to eco easaey, 3" a Paes 2 et con cause me to have the consump " GOULD id LINCOLN, almot 
wor! nd yet what treas Id I | . ; - A ‘ ashington Street. 
* e oF pre and that it is our duty to use | know you are!” % : ifiman warn aiwagn toy aed ‘iad ‘That I will, George,’ replied his teacher, | eg eee wa: I sto 
means while we pray. “Well, now, I am,” responded his old wo- #3 with a cordial smile. ‘There is an element in| kK her, ! 
A : ? 7 r WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
Without undertaking to describe the prayer |man, tranquilly, while winding him up once THE RAIN UPON T ROOF | the air called oxygen, which is necessary to | , . seal’ aeelieadias : stirre 
of faith, we think jt was offered by the “old — * Don’t ay rape = —— me ie Le . ae OOF. — your blood circulate, and so help it puri-| DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPB, in my 
” st to get used to a thing by degrees? ng ago, a poet dreaming, | fy itself by throwing off what is called carbon, —aNp— I 
sa Sasa eter to. ' eg I'm afraid if 1 bring you right up of a sud- Weaving fancy’s warp and woof, | When ode stoop ~s cannot take in a suffici- Photographic Establishment was | 
nother case we have seen in print, is @8|qen, you wouldn't find it wholesome!” Penn’d a tender, soothing poem, jens quantity of air to accomplish these purpos- | as we m0 eee . thin b 
follows : | The old fellow could not help chuckling at On the “ Rain upon the Roof.” |es; hence, the blood remains bad, and the air | ae ir settee ar 
A young man was about leaving home for a|the application of his principle, and protested Once I read it, and its beauty cells in your lungs inflame. Thecough comes | sethcoborec ts means . b 
voyage, when his mother said to him, “My | p Spee Xs a Raitt owt Fe as Fy Filled my heart with mem’ries sweet; | Gig ano lungs ——. hae then i | ty A on paietercanlen life sine. sabe, in ena startl 
: airly out. : D | die. Give the lungs room to inspire plenty of air | in oil colors, he only 4 
son, remember, Get way evening at 8 o'clock, t and packed him off too sign the pledge, wet 58 at srs mae ten dary | and you will not be injured Sy stad. bo you portrait Likensous from Zana, indistiuct duguerteotypex Lome 
shall pray for you.” The son at sea, was in a/ as he was. And my gentle, loving tt 7 understand the matter now, George ?” | eT ee ee eee ae oe ee ‘I 
tempest, the ship leaked badly. The sailors} “For you see she added very emphatical- Spoke again in aeaantn mild, | ‘I think I do, sir, and I will try to sit upright | -DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, in some 
were exhausted and gave up in despair, when | /Y> cif ~~ — we A the ditch again, I’ll Curbing every wayward passion hereafter,’ said George. | Pear Gesre, Stanko beateate or tebutesinn ae ‘T’ 
this son asked. “What o'clock is it,” “eight | “°°” you thar—! will! Of her happy, thoughtless child. eae l al 
o'clock,” they answered. “ Don’t give up yet,” | cum nee be I heard the swallows twitt’ring DON'T BE AFRAID. IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. ~~ 
said he, “this is the h Bates! . Inderneath the cabin eaves, — An affecting incident is related of a girl of | NICHOLS’ ROOMS, he has enlarged hi girl's 
; , - 8 a << paca poomieed | On their virtue and purity rests the happi- And the laughing shout of Willie | about eae mn whose father cadeieed 7 the | mines, will be found to form one of the nest establisb large 
O pray for me, ake ho of the pumps o f individuals and . Up among the maple leaves. ib o of Fs R | ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The fob , 
4 8 jness of individuals anc commonwealths. As 5 p P | burning o the steamer Montreal in Canada lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage :— 
again. We shall yet be saved.” They work-| the glories of nature that surround us breathe Then | blessed the poet’s dreaming — | week before last. When first observed, she| 4 goop LIGHT T ant. ni hs 
ed with renewed energy, and the - ship was | into our hearts a species of religion, so in a Blessed his fancy’s warp and woof ; | was looking for her father who she said jumped ape sen me bye ts Ay mm 
safely brought into port. lesser degree do the survoundings of our And I wept o’er mem’ries treasured, | overboard with her in his arms. When in the | papreng mest aaa bende sagan res > alarm 
“ i) y:) ¢ . | homes tend to make us happier and better, As the rain fell on the roof. |water he spoke to his daughter and those |“ FINE ABTICLE OF READY MADE CLOTHING | 
There was her prayer of faith—bis faith in ‘a ecticees lin “wikia eo + oe Y i k Raced ew am po D + tant aii T | MAY BE OBTAINED. ‘Don 
h es ‘ : at. n C of our ex- ears ago i lost the poem jar —‘ Do not fear to die. ee eye ae ol 
er prayer—and “4 means by which the | istence. We are the creatures of habit and But its swectness lingers still, |God. Don’t be afraid? Finally he sank. It} CELERY Le derly 
prayer was answered. association, The child brought up with un- As the freshness in the valley | appeared that he had been a Sunday school | yy" pest oF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON ‘W 
es = ae = — : ag face Ho =— a Marks where flowed the spring-time a] Mm his — ween amid the ter- | aNp BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. ’ ie, 
\careless wife and live in a filthy house. Lost to read, but not to feeling; | rors of the accident his faith and blessed hope | cAsH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISH MENT ARB 
LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. (Show us a negligent woman in the economy For, the rain-drop Patan: ty | did not desert him. NOT CHARGED 2% PER CENT EXTRA TO OFF Then 
pe ee aoe |of her household, and we will prove that she O’er my head with pattering music, SNE Sa ne a ap J no, pé 
Northampton, July 14, 1857. | a not belie atte wag aA i“ 11 3 a But it peoples mem’ries halls | HIGHEST waceurau IN THE | Try me once and see if these things be true. shed 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Gent.—Your val-|"°%° MY say “it runs in the blood.” frue, With the old familiar faces, ORLD. } GEO. N. NICHOLS: oracu! 
: < 7 ve have known men who were born drunk- Loved and treasured : S i j next a | , . hich 
a ae did eat Goan © band let weak | “2 ’ ere | oved and treasured long ago : | Some writers having described a visit to| Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs, § YC 
No on. We all miss it very much. The size ards, who, brought up in the families of rela- Treasured now, as in life’s spring-time, |‘ Voringsfos,’ a waterfall in Norway, and | aks times 
of your paper makes it interesting now, both tives, subject to strict parental discipline and For my heart no change can know. | claimed for it the greatest plunge in the world, A NEW QUESTION BOOK. ‘ 
to old and young, and all of us fee) the loss of rena = sep mar — _ << I live again my childhood, the editor of Hutchin’s Magazine, a California ONE THOUSAND shriek 
icmanbanis. ‘dikenal a Giana on reaching manhood, deviated from the paths n the home, far, far away ; | periodical, says: The astonishing height of NS AND P ‘D 
if PY y yo A.B. |% their boyhood’s friends and died the death _ Roam the woodland, orchard, wildwood, | the above, although situated in oneal the most ese da ee alta ‘He v 
- : | of violence. This is only an exception to the With my playmates, still at play. |romantic and mountainous countries in the old eee 
Dadtine, Mo., June 25, 1857. | = parton Mead alt een 4 he com- Then my grey hairs pressed the pillow, _| world, cannot compare with those of our own| Sabbath Schools thoug 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—The Companion | ae ee e meg gods within, have Holding all the world aloof, | California, which surround the magnificent | AND Come 
has'been a welcomed visitor in our family for = a age oh : veprey of re - Dreaming sweetly, as [ listen | valley of the Zo Hamite. One of the falls is BIBLE CLASSES. be afr 
the last four years. i + ns caer oe i” To the rain upon the roof. | thirteen times the height of Niagara, that be- | An entirely new and most valuable work, just issued by 
And we are unwilling to part with it. I en- |” JCaTs- Every pattering drop that falleth | ing 105 feet, while the Zo Hamite fall is 2,000 | the American 8. 8. Union. " sede 
" The vice that even now tramples under foot yP 5 P fee sNRY 1 
close one dollar to pay for the next years sub- | : 3 'P oS : : Seemeth like an angel’s tread. | feet, via “7 HENRY HOYT, see wi 
- the laws of the land, that requires military in- 8 ’ 22—-tf No. 9 Cornhill 
scription. I remain yours with respect, | Pie Pr pst y Bringing messages of mercy | - - a “i 
| terference to uphold individual rights, thus ex- oT 8 ANTIDOTE TO MOSQUITOES. | thoug 
- | hibiting to the world the distressing spectacle fo the weary heart and head. : ; ¢ | A NEW QUESTION BOOK. sk 
. of a free people demanding protection of the Pleasant thoughts of years departed, A certain preventive to attacks of mosquitoes, GOULD & LINCOLN, have, in press, and will sha * 
Tamworth, N. H., June 29 1857. raed: #2 P men = the ballot or ath ota Pleasant soothings for to-day ; |black flies, &c., is said to be glycerine 4 publish, a new work for Sabbaih Schools, enti her gr 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—En- | pon ae tothe pat life of the stripline’ wi 4 - Earnest longing for to-morrow, ounces, oil of peppermint 2 1-2 drachms, oil of | ee ee her h 
closed you will find one dollar for your valua- | ears Sg os CEng Wane Hopings for the far away ; turpentine 4 drachms. The face, neck, hands,| ,,P4®T Il. on the Four Gospels, intended for Interme- ae 
ble and interesting paper the present year, we | . ower _ eg Bee ape : — For { know, each drop that falleth | in fact all parts exposed, to be rubbed with the | diate and Adult Classes in our Sabbath Schools. By Rav. ‘Ww 
: . e e 8 wa e m1 : ix >» "Phi ‘ . bytes c . 
prog ye om om oe ane highly —— | - ine oky °'This is igh tase ton aoc Comes to bless the thirsty earth, sews This was given me by = eminent; ‘The plan of the work is new, and it is thought will girl c 
ate its weekly visits, and should not know how |°. . ' ‘ Making seed to bud and biossorn physician, previous to going into the State of | prove very useful and popular. Being free from all . 
pe dispense wih 0. Vea respectfully. | crime becomes the handmaid of poverty. Ina s rahe I thi . . ’ Maine on a hunting expedition. I never knew denominational bias, it may be used by any evangelical shiver 
or di 2e, but ] x : “ pringing all things into birth. A ig P ad | denomination. 
Bi. n, _|Jwsor doe, but no les tue iit, where he] ag the radu bow, tat eatiorth i ue wioutperet succes, =. “A 
— ren | but amid the excitement of the street. Is it elt per with proof “ITs USE | A SUPERB EDITION OF THE ae 
a kha not then incumbent on all parents to cultivate yeni ge i | ; ; iati At 
VARIETY. lim their children a home feeling, to throw So the rain upon the roof. Ir Kitts Vermin !—*“Deacon,” said a young | Union Bible Dictionary, 
entiarteiiliniliinns laround the domestic hearth all the comforts man, “ do you use tobacco Pts Yes,” was the | With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style. 62 1-2 cents. the cu 
TOO BIG TO OBEY A MOTHER. and allurements that will make it the very Ely- A HEROIC WOMAN. ws, ABE San Letham. For ered emg ee emcee pee lieved 
é - n |e — s' et ; . ye ‘ove rged w B . 
A boy “to big to mind his mother!” Such) S!Um upon earth, and make home the garden of Among the noteworthy incidents of the . an a tho ht — np so said the engravings. Wa lave ised cecesion to ‘examine el sit up 
a boy must be larger than a giant, and one | the affections, where every flower of pleasure! Montreal steamer disaster, was the saving of grad Miletccaete: cat tllpagph, ssa sin and a | Bible Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, at 
with strange ideas of the rights of big people. | for the present and hope for the future may} her two children by Mrs. Bloomfield, whose ne a — seal sient ay Be sy give m decided prefervuce te tees bones ‘es Jame mg 
: ; ; 3 p S C y Mrs. . p . 6 ecide erenc ore us. , . 
I should not like to live near him, or even see{ blossom in hues brighter than the morn—“a} jusband is in the employ of the Grand Trunk | oo we IS. Se grag «: T pray you under-  pianatious are brief, but clear, specific, and highly sae (Tage 
him, for I should expect he would feel “too | thing of beauty” and “a joy forever."—Na-| Company at Toronto. She held to a rope with | sens 5 ae per i BS Se om sleep, and} Nets, 3s ieee, es nes ees 
big” to mind the laws of his country, or the tional Intelligencer. | one hand, keeping the head of one child above a a ae eee In short, it appears to us ra be just what a Bible Dietin ‘Oh 7 
; «oh. ; . | aryought tobe. N » e » will havi 
laws of God, and thus be a dangerous neigh- | Gusee ws Gunenmet OD water with the other, and holding the other up| pyaying in my youth notions of se et pte Ree sure, will regret having J? 
bor. I am told that there are such boys, or . by fastening her teeth in its dress. So heavy loli Persad . poh yt ne HENRY HOYT Agent, ogee 
rather those who think they are “too big to| Rev. John Wesley, in a sermon preached at| was the load that two of her teeth gave way, inthe en h rated Persian writer, | used to rise} 19-6w No. 9 Cornhill. “Ww 
mind their mother.” Doncaster, England, in the summer of 1790,| and were lost, yet she still retained her hold. | 0: = of » my atch, pray, and read the Koran. | e asuese ee : i ‘cht 
What does your mother want you to do?| related the following circumstance : At last a boat came towards her, and men were | — "© or as I was engaged in these exercis- 100 SES Ee Oe ee ne 
To stay in evenings, to let tobacco alone, to{ A poor woman of the Roman Catholic] screaming around her to be taken aboard, She | tt sg pei Sets bar practical virtue, awoke _ little , 
avoid associating with bad boys, to read useful Church, having had the misfortune to break | could not scream, but a man seeing her situa- | ~* . her child ing.‘ Behold,’ said I to him, PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, to her 
books, to shun novels and idle newspapers, to| her china crucifix, immediately went to her| tion brought the boat to her, telling them she | — eile I al ren are lost in irreligious slum- | AND OTHER POPULAR WORKS. 
mind your studies or trade, or whatever you| priest to inform him, mourning greatly on ac-| needed aid most. Then her strength gave way, | ras ayer al ’ h lone wake ‘. praise God.’ ‘Son | Phemiebedt 10 tacse sew inte sdaus are — 
are engaged in on week-days, with diligence,| count of the sad occurrence, and Seeveute | at the prospects of relief and safety, and she th a! eed % meee is better to sleep ing from ber ee off wi 
and on the Sabbath to be regular at church | crying out, “ Now I have broken my crucifix,| came near drowning ere she could be lifted pecier ta pose orsbnerprpeen tenes faults of thy breth- $25 TO $150 A MONTH for th 
and Bible-class, and above all she wants to see | { have nothing to trust in but the great God.” | into the boat. She is a light, delicate woman. eine ts . Ba if they 
you a faithful Christian boy. This youown| When Mr. Wesley repeated these words, he ewe |, These ate mang. penease out of exashormeet, he aman ae & 
® : f . Tay Acain.—Try again’ ful | had courage to try, could do well for themselves, and 
would make her happy beyond description, and | appeared to feel strongly, and in a manner pe- A UONSISTENT ‘Son’ > ace y again 1s a very uselUl | the public a great favor by introducing my really not al 
you feel “too big” to yield to her wishes. culiar to himself, exclaimed : “ What a mercy . : , ce prpcscngea old and young, rich and poor; and | a ne No 
My boy, believe me you are in a most dan-| she had the great God to trust in,” A respecta- ae eae anecdote is told of a very)a very. Gree deal will be got by all those who} ,,, catalogue with terms to Agente which 1 will sl "4 
gerous state of mind, which makes me tremble | ble Roman Catholic, who occasionally visited oe ellow, who —~ ane Sons | — put poe short rule into practice. | Postage paid, on application. hands 
for you, both for this world and the next.|the chapel, was present, and was powerfully wee tot Mobile . er becoming a ‘son’ he| _{ would not give a fig for the boy who can| ADDRESS, She 
Think of Christ, the “ King of kings, and Lord | affected. “The great God to trust in” touched| “®t to Mobile on business, and was taken ill | sit whining and pining over a sum thet happens | H. DAYTON, Publisher, : 
of lords.” When he was old enoush to con-|his heart; he was deeply convinced of his there. The physician was called, and on ex- e be wrong, ora lesson that is rather more | No, 29 Aun Street, Cor. Nassau, N.¥- ff ying 
found the learned doctors in the temple at Je-| need of salvation, and joined the Methodist so.| *™™ing him, pronounced him in a very dan- difficult than common: why he has nothing to, 2!—*f _ le 
rusalem, he was none too old and wise to obey | ciety. gerous condition, and prescribed brandy. The do but to try again heartily, and his sum will | bi oT. now | 
his mother; and when he was dying, he took - sick man told him he could not take it. The|soon be done correctly, and his difficult lesson | YO ’ N = 
care to provide her with a son to render her THE FRUIT SEASON. doctor insisted that it was a proper remedy, | learned perfectly. UTH’S COMPANION. home 
ns . . af | ° 
honor and affection. The berries, the peaches, the apples, and the y = mpeg bha'hs _—— ye bog od a F ’ | A FAMILY PAPER thing 
Believe me, when you are small enough to| plums—not only these, but of all others, eat ptirecppe = Pepe y ler Pe d have! A Cutip's Simitx.—One day my daughter, | DEVOTED TO Th 
depend upon your mother for your food and | freely, as often as you can get them. There ney Wah) end ee Genel Temperance, |a girl of about ten oreleven summers, ran up| piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne S# 
clothing and daily care, and while she is s80| are only two restrictions. I will try a couple of spasms first. | toher mother, and said: i paren s.F No Controversy: sorroy 
anxious to see you growing up into a good and| ‘They should not be eaten later than dinner ara | “Mother, the waves of the sea are just like PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY eyes. 
wor:hy man, and so willing to mak i- | ti 7 NO HEATHEN. children running a race. They ch h oth ! 
: y = i te make any sacri-| time. é 4 paint ya. o wg y eng other OLMSTEAD, & CO., BOSTON, MS. said. 
ces to help you on in life, you should be} They should be eaten while fresh, ripe, per- Some gentlemen called upon an old woman|S% 8nd when they come to the shore they No. 22 School Street. 
ashamed to say, or even think, “I am too big/fect,and in their natural raw state, without| and inquired if she had a Bible. She was very { augh.”—S. S. Adv. Pasor $1.4 EAR. SIX copies Fon $5, PAYMENT IX Ho 
” Tomita ” to disobey your mother _, ouger, — rw —— or any other ane at being asked such a question, and re- ; by latest novelty in dress in Paris is crino- VANCE. they 1 
ur » | liquid, within an hour afterwards. plied, ine sleeves. Now, then, stand off entirely! BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,25. 








